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Children I've Known,
Tiu.-ro are few things in this world

»o charming as its children, nnd to
a person who truly reverences and
loves them, they are a great and peren¬
nial source of enjoyment. "Tho dew of
their h'rth is of the womb of the morn¬
ing".freshness, Innocence, sweetness,
charm, n dawning intelligence, tin In-
rlplent perception of right from wrong,
un embryo will power. .1 lot of, human
ijiature, make up a separate person-
alily that it is well worth while to
study and know and Jove in overy one
of them:

"O! happy he that hath,
That gift divine.
The heart love of a.1 child."
Very few people respect a little child

os they should, and deal with it rover-
ently. goiUly, kindl> yel no mimosa
plant Is more sensitive to every shade'
of roughness, ridicule, harshness, tern-'
per, than what v. o i all "a mere baby," 1
meaning a chihi of three or four or
five years. .X little child In every na-
(ton on earth is Infinitely interesting,
They are so helpless under their small,
martyrdoms, too, Wt seize them, kiss
them, toss theo» up within one inch;
of a big, spiked chandelier, joggle them'
up and down on our laps, drop them
like a hot potato, walk off and leave
them utterly bcwlidercd nnd .very much
5car«.d. Wo t< ase them with alarming
fictions: make them the htitt of our
jokes: call attention to thc»r looks,!
their pinafores, their rent frocks, their
freckles, stoops, big feet, boo com«
ploxtons: bully and abuse their peis;j
dnag them here, there a ltd everywhere.
dross them as we please; hoop them
up when nearly dead from fatigue, till
we are quite ready to put thorn to lied;
wake them up from sound naps, on the
other- hand, whenever wo choose; tell
them untruths nnd tales thai they
fully believe and suffer from, atrd gen-
orally show no respect for them as
Individuals at all; make fashionable
puppets of them: give them .i loose
rein where, they need 11rm control, nnd
rarely take them seriously at nil, un¬
mindful of the fact that as Francis
Gal ton, itr his ..Hereditary Traits'." and
the Jesuits say. "the whole character
nnd constitution of n child is absolute-
ly determined by the irrst seven years
of Its life." Trie tablet is then fresh.
It retains the characters graven on1
it. forever.the r est is a palimpsest, !.
scratched. underlined, interpolated,
blotted out, confused, muddled. "Th* '
child of seven years is alone the father
of the mart."

l.lttlc "Two *il Marts.-
I can't remember- the time when chll-'j(iren did not fascinate me. ami hum- )

br-rs of them will always liartg iike so
manv portraits for me. on tho line. At
a certain garrison, at tho foot of a
long and steep (light of stairs. I one'
met a small person, laboriously tail¬
ing upstairs as fast as her little lees
could carry her- She turned n doli-
clously rosy, sweet baby fnco toward
me. when I overtook her. and asked .

her where she wa« going. "To set"
the colonel." she explained. 'What ::-
your name, little git 1.'" I asited. .wo
'n Hart".'' sire replied. She had evident-
ly been asked ad nauseam her age, and
wanted to fret it off the list at on-:o.
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her and hear her stutter out,;
"I l-i-t-3-l-ovc- my colonel." When the I
love finally burst out of v little rose-!
bud of a mouth he would fold her to i
Iiis ample red-ilahnel bosom, toss herj
high in the ;;lr, put her gently down.
upd say. "Rim along 'Two 'n Harf,'
1 .-itust go to the mess now. But an -

other day you shall rummage in my:
kit ;i>st tArl lohjij, as you please." ;-.nd
the sm.-.ll pv?son would rnalie for the
dcoi, kiss her-dear little hand to hi n
aiid get back to her father's
iiuarters. She was the child Of i
brcther officer; >¦< loved by a bacheior
((.mmandunt. She had lovely dimples,enchanting little curls, and a pa|r of
beautiful i)'m- eyes, above which wns
set a long, finely penciled, perfectly
:diar»»'d arch of a brow.

"n'ttt-Hy.V
J,us< opposite '.(¦ us, when we were

stationed out ir .-'.t; Antonio, Texas.-
there lived ;>. German gardentr. who
had arrived in the country with only

his two bands and his Incrodiblo Ger-
nian thrift. Gorman industry, Gorman
economy, German plodding, persistence,
six year? before, but who by the time
that iü> little, daughtor was five
vears Old bad, from his kitchen-gar¬
den* made a comfortablo competence
lor a man of his class. There was
never anv rain there, so he bnllt a
svstcm of ditches lor thai garden;
evervbbdv else's chickens. o*gs and
friill was injured by ('varmints, but jSchulz, with Iiis traps and guns, kepthis intact, everybody else lost their
cabbages, potatoes, peas, kale, parsnips,
i>v bugs, nut Schuir, made ceaseless |
war on then: all day. and goi up at
night and picket thorn off every three
hours by tin; light of his lantern, when
everybody else w.vs sound asleep. So,of course*', his business prospered. Hs
made I'eer and Rhine wines also, and
sold those well. Ho had a humble, pa¬tient drudg< of a wife, whom he treat¬
ed very much as ho did his ox and tils
ass. But "Batsy" (Patsy) was the idol
of his soul. From the time she couldtoddle she sat "on nor little camp stool
in the garden and Mold the hpltis and
seeds and roots in her lap. and wasguardian 01 a small hill of them In
trout of her as well, and had ride? inthe wheelbarrow and sprinkled thoplants- with the garden hoso. and outher finger with tin- prunlhgknife, ami
get the (IrsI peach that matured, andthe very last onion or radish. She

.'. regular little German peasant,footed, flat-nosed, with big boiled-gooseberry eyes and an enormousmouth, a fair skin and a quantity offair hair that was braided in longplaits like Mprleona Kenwlg's, and felldown on her heavy round shoulders.I was taken to tin Schutzes by a be¬loved undo when it became necessaryto know how to trim the Chiha-bcrryire.;- in the front yard. Mr. Schulz re¬ceived us very politely. Frau Schuir,dusted off a chair and bade us wel¬come. "Batsy" hid behind her mother'sample back. Said my undo; "'Why,Patsy is trowing a big girl. Mr. Schulz.She'll wearing long skirts and hoopsbefore you know where you are!"Mr. Schulz gravely scratched hisnoso ati.i regarded his girl criticallyfor a moment, .t::.l then ho said; "Bat-sy is not so very dall. mein Herr. 'out" (with such a fond smile making !pleasant tiIs broad Herman face) "butden she iss more vKier out dan alludder chili uns."
And so she was.as broad as she waslong: Such a quaint little figure. In^.;cr brown stuff frock, her blue "checkeddpronj tier hobnailed shoes, her closepeasant cap, already always to lit- seenon the hen coop, the fence, tho frontSfteps, with her knitting, young as shewas. Nobody ate the bread of idle¬ness in Mr. Schulz's house, and as forrr,e, l pined to give up reading andWritins and sums and music, and foodthe chickens and carry milk to theneighbors, and wind wool, and currvtho pic. like my little neighbor "Bat-sy." Höf life seemed to ~mc full ofInterest, and to curry the pig .1 proudr>rlvi!ege denied me by an inscrutablefite, for some mysterious and inexpli¬cable reason; "Batsy." though, enviedequally. "Mein fader is gut faderhut he gi-azy bout de borg: Pnd venJ?r M,anl for «"ha*6 him and peek himorL till 1 sehnst seek, mein fadersay ye vill to do almshouse go all-and tell me dnt 1 be vorthless. and to;" " '\\ ,b?rS 's 'Very pleasant vbrklOr :>. child. Ach, Himmel, but 1 hate>rg| I var.t to blay de -dann likev> People never arc satisfied in this

\ Patriotic Child.Just after the war closed I saw twoit tie girls ni London whose father hadri major-general in the Confed¬erate army. One of them, the eldest«nnle ;.v.:s General Lee's god-daugVter4. and as there was- a very warmfyciir.g for him in England, peonl«f.nowed Interest in even a little! girlft ho had been so honored. The sec-ond .cnild, Grace; tired of thi*; wasneard announcing to a nobleman thatshe was Stonewall Jackson's gbd-?^'hK:\Jr^ heard her. and criedo-t O, aej for shame. Grace, to tellrueh a terrible falsehood! He isn'ttr. god-father at all. Uncle is yoürr -:', er- «*. everybody knows: Ifehal tfell papa.' or. he-irinc this. Grace,/.-.-.¦-. down and fairly nowled, and,b.bed< :t "0 .Annie; you are too¦¦.--'. f-' You've got Gcn-ly|e and you won't even let me
.

-
> J»Pj"f*ri!V She had'Rh.* « * mere matter of choice, andthe best she could fpr herself.

ou*tn * *a£jUl'* ^"Ish t'han was Joa¬n.aged four.with a waxen ebm-,.-xon r.g.-.;s? features; black har; lha» t called the burgl-Stf*** ".heaihey stood beforeQ&ejn Prtilfppa, and a pair of velvetvt>rov,n. tnagniheen: Spanish eyes thathad been operated on by the sandbagman on" evt-nlr.g when I dined withUs parents The senora rhadrc had toKOj tp a diplomatic reception, and £rJVrer'-r; '" «'th Joaquin IUI'Ihe fell asR Tnt msid put him intohis cot. and -.vent off downstairs. Allpromise-: wejl, for the child was vc-rvsleepy, end I heard his Spanish prav-ers fthc pater nosier and ave. and Godbless us all), and he then closed lilaeyes for a few minutes isut I thinkthat he had been wickedly frightenedbx somebody that day, for he HUddenlystarted up in his cr.i and told do thatsomebody was trying to get Into trieroom: would kill his mother. hisf'. ther. him. Solina. Maria. Arturo. andeven the dog.and he began to cry.In vain r tried tri quiet the child iheld his hand and smoothed his hairarid tried to divert him. but nothingsucceeded. Finally I went Into the

next room, banged a door, brought
back a key anil showed it to him, and
put it in my pocket, saying. "There,
now, Joaquln! I've locked the doorarid got the key. and no one can comein Turn over now. and go tu sleep."He was an obedient little soul, anddid as he was told, and he milde a
perfect picture in his white, daintycrib, with his (lushed cheeks and bril¬liant dark . yes. He. laid still for a
moment, ,-ind then ho put his dear littlecl iibby hands suddenly together and
piped out: "O! Senorlta. I "have hot.
prayed tor the souls In purgntorv"^(los almas en el purgatorio), recited
a brief prayer, and in another moment
was sound asle.cn. It was enough t«.
bring one soul at least back to thefold; t«. hear the Innocent, beautiful
little darling say that prayer!

Leopold vim Arnliclni.
Such a tine, handsome Saxon child,with long fair curls hanging down overhis velvet suit, and looking the bo\patrician that he was, was Leopold.It was the winter after- Sedan, and

he was playing with u humner of lit¬tle friends on the floor of his father's
study, when suddenly a salute was
tired In the park, close by In lionbtof n visiting royalty. Leopold lifted
his head proudly, and lixlng his brightblue eyes on his tincb-. Count 13-.who had served through the Franco-Prussian War on Von Moltke's staff,'he said, boldly in German: "Liehe
Toto, what country have we conouered

j now?" which perfectly showed the
state of foe]irm in these mattersthroughout Germany.

ATInh Anna Hrownrlgg.Tl is astonishing young person.! a-liose real name 1 have riot given, of
courH'-, was a perfect specimen of the
unutterably spoiled American child.Her people were doing Switzerland,
and she was acting as guide, philoso¬pher and friend for them, at the ripe

On nothing are doctors more agreedthan that mon of the ills of womenthey could lhemselve.fi avoid by the
regular use of a laxative. Women ex*
en be. so little that hey are prone to
constipation. Through false modesty
or otherwise they do not attend tothemselves. The result is headaches'^dizziritjis, pimply complexion, loss of
appetite, etc. If you arc now indis¬posed, before you go to a doctor, and

(rum le'.UrtThe f'ollvwih% a" some e%
/Jr. CotdwiU li<2\ rraif!

"I received your Kample bottle of Syrup
Pepdrt Lift week; .iud 1 mutt my it i* simply
fine. I \>a\t tincc purchased a regutar size
bottle, and will always in the future have it
in the house. Also, .»¦> I cannot praise it too
highly, J am recommending il freely to my
neighbors and fnehdf.".Mrt. S. Ader, Linn
and Dayton Streets, Cincinnati, Ohio.
"Wr have received your 'ample bottle which

you tent upon reqjeft. 1 have never had any-
thihg in a medicine torrr. that has accomplished
anything like your4 hat. It 0 simply ,;re.ir.
I have already ij«ed two bottlei oi the SOe tire
alter the arrival and litflig of your »arr.iile.".
Mre. Katlicrlne Haberatrob. McKeei kork».
Pa.

"I have med your sämpie of Syrup Pepr-in,
s.nd think it is very fcooa to bäve in the home,
and I don't want to ever be without it. It is
a line laxative, and I th«nk you veiy much
tor your bee »«tinp!»". Mrs. Smith, 1i !.>¦>.ul.
I<o*e Street, Chilllcothe, Ohio.

muscles that they will do their work
again naturally. A woman cannot be
remit:'!"d too often to keep the bowels
open. It will help her at the monthlyperiod, and will always keep her cye3clear and her mind alert: 11 you want
to tr> ihr remedy before you spend
any money for it, send your address
to Dr. Galdwell and he will mail you
a free sample bottle. You will liko it
mild action and its pleasant taste.

Dr. Catdwell does r ot feel
< hate

mf
MRS. J. G. KENNEDY

that this pur-( !.!¦ Irrne.'.V
en.ii Iiis obligation. Hehail spec! di/el in stom¬ach, liver anJ boweldit*
c-jiff lor over forty
ve,«!», and will bepleased to Rive thereader any advice onthe .-mbje-.t Irre ofcharge. All are wel¬
come to write him.
Whether for ill- inrt'.i-
<;d advice, or the frei?
-am;>le, address him
,)r. W. li. Caldwcll,
II CatdwcÜ Muilding.
Month . Ih,. Ill

The following urr <.omf rxtrncti from MltrsDr. Caldu'ilt hts reitived:
"I received the [.ample oi Syrup Pepsin you

»e;u. arid found c to dt> all yoü claimed for it.
I don't think I shall ever be without it again,for I base a larjte bottlei always in my house*
1 carl eat meatti all right now. I also give it
to rr.y children."-.Mrs. J- Ü. Kennedy. Good
Will. Olcla.

"I received your trial holt*» of Syrup Pep-
fin and bought a SOe bottle. It it. a good medi-

| line for old people to take My wife wa-l
I abiiost paralyzed in her stomach and bowel»,j She took the Syrup Pepsin and it warmed her

old ho.ly. We thank you very murh for the| liial bottle ".A. I\ Herrick, Wheeler, Mich.

j "I re»ei\e-t the. fice sample of Syrup Pepsin,My wife tool* it. I have bought two SOe. bot-
j tie*, and »her has* taken one and commenced

on the othe». It i« the b-.«t, mlldrfct and r.tue«t
laxative hhe haa ever taken, and the cheapest.I cannot speak too highly of yoiir Syrup Pep-

n ".W. II. (Ink. Wolcotl, Ind.
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The King of Velvets

Dress loving women are anxiously awaiting the first
peep at the season's new styles, and as heretofore, the

King of styles, is prepared to gratify that desire with au¬
thoritative styles, from the leading fashion centres of the World

For Spring Footwear, New York and Paris Fashion Sheets
and the King of Styles, Predict the Rage to be

Featuring Four New Styles In Brown Velvet
Style 1
The Ankle Strap

Short Vamp Pump..A
slipper so dainty in out¬
line that it. seems a shame
to wear it were it not lor
lite charm it lends to the
fair wearer.

Style 2
The Instep Strap

Walking Pump..Heavy
sole, medium Cuban heel"
and a dandy looker. Grace
in every line and built to
giyc splendid service._

. This season, as heretofore,
l he King lias protected the three
esscUtiat features.Style, Quali¬
ty, Trice. Our spring styles for
1911 are the most graceful and
fetching ever carried by us._

Special Offer This Week..$4 ff»1 Q0Brown Velvet Pumps. *PJL «»/0
In ankle strap, instep strap or without strap.Every pair has arrived during past week, so

there is only choice spring styles. Greatest
value ever offered in Richmond.

SPRING and SUMMER FOOTWEAR for MEN and
Make it a point to see our line before buying. During past week we havereceived several large shipments and are prepared to satisfy the most exacting buyers.

KING OF STYLES
FIFTH AND BROAD STS.

Style 3
The New York Stage

Last Pump..High arch,
high Cuban heel, short
vamp, no strap. It has a
c e r t a i n di'stinctiveness
about it.a style removed
from the, commonplace.

Style 4
The Ever Popular

Twin Strap Pump..
Will not slip at heel or

bulge in sides. A slipper
so light in its summer line-
that it seems to beckon us
on to warmer weather.

Better Shoes.-more of them
.better ways of handling them
.better ways of serving our
customers all the time.that
has been our idea of doing busi¬
ness since 1 886.

age of eleven. They seemed to bo
made of money, had Hie handsomest
suite of apartments at tho Hotel Beauft Iva, in Geneva; bad several servants,hired boats and guides and carriagesunite recklessly, dressed richly and
were continually comparing Geneva toKtilama/.oo. very much to the dis¬
paragement of the handsome i-^wlsiCity. l met the child In the .lard in
Anglais, where we were all listeningto soiiui very good music. She occu¬
pied part of my bench for an hour. an«lentertained me immensely. When Iasked licr name, she said, "Miss Anna
Brnwnrigg," and got out her card-
case and card, which further gave theiraddress In Kalama/.oo. She told methat her popper had 'gone to smash in
grain" und been ordered abroad; that
"mommer wanted some Parts clothe:*
find a pearl necklace that, would make
Kala ma/.oo sit up and take notice." and

j that had decided her to come, too; that
botli were, she considered, "awful fools.
who knew nothing about travelingabroad." and that she had conic with
them to keep em straight; that she
hated "Yurrup," which she "thought"j a mere side show-, compared with Nod
York and Barst on and Philadelphia,
but that "Swiss dogs were awful cute,"j and she thought the beer and the music
in Geneva were about the best things
"ii their bill of fare (as a nation she

"I have demonstrated that
deafness can be cured.".jDr. Guy Clifford Powell.
The secret of how to use the mysterious

and Inv'.i-iblo nature forces for the cure of
Dc-afnrss and Head Noises has at last been
discovered by the famous Physician-Scien¬
tist. Dr. Guy Clifford Powell. Deafness and
.Head Noises disappear as If by magic under
the use of this new ai*l wonderful discov¬
ery. He will send all who suffer from Deaf¬
ness lind Head Noises full information how
they may ho cured, absolutely free, no mat¬
ter how lotifc they have been deaf, or what
caused their deafness. This marvelous
Treatment Is so simple, natural and certain
that you wdll wonder why It was not dis¬
covered before. Investigators marvel at the
quirk results. Any daaf person can have
full Information how to bo cured quickly
and cured to stay cured at home without
Investing n cent. Wrlto to-day to Dr. Guv
Clifford Powell, S03S» Bunk Building. Poorai.
III., and get full Information of this new
and wonderful discovery absolutely free.

lowers
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For All Occasions.

5 W. Broad Street.

THOS. A. REDDIN
Washes to Announce Ho

Has Moved
His Funeral Parlors to

507 NORTH FIFTH STREET.

TV.ti AMERICAN ANDo£PROPE.«Jf AViWD|

THE BEST
BYtYfcRY TEST

.ft.

meant); Hint "she'd like to track the I
noted proprietor how to run tin up-to-
dute hotel." arid sighed for doughnuts
often, but made out as well as she.
could on marrons glncees; that she
"didn't think much of Mont Blanc";
that popper wanted to go to Home from
Geneva, and mommer wanted to sefMadrid, but that she meant t ft take
tliem to Vienna, whore a friend of horu
was at school, which she did. i met
mommer afterwards at Hie table d'hote. J
and except in her imbecility about
"Miss Anna Hrownrtgg," she did not
strike me as peing a fool at all. in
fact, she was a pleasant porsonabln
woman enough. She. introduced Anna
to me, not. knowing that we had pre- |vlously met. and she added, "Anna
Is a remarkable conversationalist."
whereupon the pale, thin, anemic, sharp
little creature tossed her head and said
pertly, "I've, tried and tried to teacli
mommer all I know about '\ n'rriip,
but site's awl til stupid, and popper Is a

perfect idiot: He calls the 'ebener,'
.cochon,' and makes 'cm as mad as tire.
They'd better have stayed in Kala-
niazoo, I tell "em to go calling tho
coachman a pig!" "Mommer" wished
nn: to hear what Anna thought of the
Pinakothek at Munich, and the hotels
in Paris, and the windmills and archi¬
tecture- of Holland, but 1 never had the
pleasure. The last I saw of her she
was riding in a bus to go to the sta¬
tion, complaining bitterly o,* both bei
parents for "always getting in hci
Way," and of "mommer'' for wearing
"tha.t perfectly hideous coat that she
had given to Katrine, the chamber¬
maid, the day liefere." Not only in
conversation was Miss Anna Hrown-
rigg remarkable. Would to heayeh |that she were like .lean Paul, "tho |
only one," instead of representing a

tribe. "Anna has so much character,"
said mommer.

Mttle Chanp.
There never was a more perfect lit¬

tle Tartar on earth than this small'
Mongolian in physique. Hut in tern-
per he was, the soul of amiability, and
Oozed good nature from every pore.
He was the son of a Chinaman of rank,
and we stayed ill the same hole! in
Washington one winter. With my
fonrfness for children. 1 noticed Chang,
and found even in his alien, round lit-
tlc face what is so attractive t>> me
in them all.the child.and his cos¬
tume was delicious. His parents des¬
tine him to be a diplomat. lie was
born in th's country. Ho was named
for "George WashVngton." if you
please! This seemed to mo Intinitcly
the height of tho prevailing fashions.

Celeste Ilcnoit.
I went from Paris to Macon with

this child. I spied her in her coiner
of tho railway compartment at ono.o.
She was the most vivacious and cheer¬
ful looking creature possible. She
looked \ery intelligent. She was
dressed In deep black, as was tho

I elderly female beside her. She clasped
to her bosom a huge. doll, dressed in
comical, and when little ('hang wrin¬
kled up his Hat little nose and pro¬
nounced ii. I had hard work not to
be 111 bred enough to roar w'ih lai gh-
ter. which ought to have created In¬
ternationa! complications! His moon-
like face and invariable smile, Iiis
kind little' offerings of fruits and
sweets, almost made mo fool that he
was human, not heaShen, and I a^nusedmyself one day by teaching him our
sweet little Virginia verse for chll-
d ren:
'"Hook at George. Washington;

Hook at Robert Hoe;
Look at Stonewall Jackson,
And then look at mo."
Here the hat is laid against the

heart and \a low how is made. Tho
slglit of little. Chang's face atid figure
In full Chinese costume, reciting this,
I shall never forget. It was delicious.
bless his kind little heart. He had
picited up a lot of American from his
play mutes, and of ion personally con¬
ducted h'.s parents, like "Miss* Anna
Brbwnrlgg,' of Kalamnzoo, young as

j he was.
. After awhile a seat by me wan left
vacant, and I smiled at Celeste and
looked her into it. Her aunt was tired
out. and had fallen asleep, so her little
tongue ran on like a brook, unrohukod.
She spoke the French of tho comtner-
rial classes, with some street slang,

1picked up doubtless from gamins In
the street. Saft l oid mo that her father

was a grocer; that he had died sud¬
denly, and who would give her tig?
every Sunday now? She said that
mania was a very pretty young wo¬
man, and naturally very particular,
about her mourning in quality and lit
She described her new dresses ami
wraps (two) with tile greatest possi¬ble enthusiasm, about the Jet "pas¬
sementerie." the "doublure." the su¬
perb buttons, the band of astrakah
that made It "d.lstlngue," the bonnet
and gloves that were such a perfectrayishlhg finale, to "a great triumph.'She grew eloquent over her doll
"Atneiie Doslree Joseflno Mathilde.
Lau re Polnisettb." She beamed with
delight when I fished out of my hand¬
ling a rod ribbon and tied it. as a sash,
on tlie beloved object. "Kile est tcrrl-
blemcnt belle," s:ie remarked, and we
were getting on delightful terms when
she suddenly bethought herself Igno¬
rant of me.

I Irst she asked if my mother was"the beautiful lady" in her secondyouth opposite them, where we were
iroin. aim our names. 1 told her. Ami
I was n mazed to sec her actually turn
Pali-, scuttle down from her seat and
UUSli bück to her aunt, whom stie tlm-
ioiv awaKened. her doll Clasped to tierbosom. "\\ hat is It, little one? What
bast thou'/" asked the ntint. I heardthe. whispered reply: "Madame, la. ..
en cles uselaves. 0! qttc neur d'elle "

(Madam.-, there, hau had slaves, o! I;
am so frightened.) Our relations woro
at an end. she wouldn't even look at
me, and trembled before the loveliest
of women ami mothers, the ogrias oi
net Imagination. Thai child bad hadher in I net tilled with the equally im¬aginary horrors of the institution of jslavery, as It never eSlated! The Con-tlnent teethed witli books and pnm-pi. lets describing them, ami the South-1
ern planter and his family in them was
painte.i in lampblack, 1 promise you.U'ttt that sash was evidently still :idelight to Hi.- child.' for she tied and
untied it a dozen times. And It. doubt¬
less pleaded tor mr. too, for when we
got to Macon, little Celeste faced about
on the" step, as she was leaving the
railway carrlago and said: "Adieu,mademoiselle. Mllle. reniereiments.
..on voyage." Kissed her hand to m.
..rid joined her aunt with a last look of
perfect horror at "tnadaine." the ogress

"Mast er Adrian."
I still reeall. on a visit to a countryhouse in Kssex.such a country house!

as old as the Conquest, with an l-.arlv
Perpendicular Church, and its plategiven by the sister of the Conqueror,
and a ghost and a fower with tho
Priest's Chamber in it (for use in
troublous times), anil all sorts of de¬lightful things about if that one never
finds out of Kuglund. the vision of an
English boy of ubout ten. who was
standing In the doorway and saying:"Mamma. Miss Churchill (aged six)
and Kthel (aged nine) are going fur
a drive In the ponychaise, and mayn't
I go with them on my pony? I've gotinto my rldlnc hoots, and yet nuts.:
Ih very misty about It!" Ills mother
consented to if. and ho went out. nut
'.he two very young ladles into the
pony earriaKO as well as if lie had beei
i gallant of twenty, shielding their
bosses from the dust of the wheel.
«nd making them a nice, gentlemanly
apW. when they were seated, and then
mounting his own pony, he gallopedifter them. Nurso was still in t!;.-
room we had left. "That Master
H'Adrinn will 'ave 'Ik own way. if he
lies for it. mem! I've 'ad 'em like that
before now,'" shesnid. as she returned]to the ohicks in the nursery. A most
respectable, excellent, superior servant
was Mrs. Puss, nnd much honored and
beloved by the family. She had
"brought, up twenty-one babies by
hand" she told me. but thought that
Master H'Adrhm an 'andftill.a pickle.
He seem to me charming;

i _Mercy I'ei-kliis.
! met tills very extraordinary young¬

ster In a New Kngland town. She
told me. at once thai, "she was from
Hosten.at only twenty mile? tlie other
side, which was the same thing." She-
was a rigid, frlRld, pensive little-prig
of seven (a confirmed Bostonian nt
seven! Think of it), yet she was not
without Interest, too. Children never
tire to the person who loves them!
She actually told me that she pre¬ferred mathematics to languages, but.
intended to takd a college course when

, she was old enough", and was going to
be. a prehistoric archaeologist. She

- got this out as glibly as a Southern

child would say that she was going to
take a drive or cat a plot.f corn
bread; Sue said that heir mother "wnH
a good woman, but nut a woman of
mind". but that her lather was gifted.
When l asked her name, she gave it.
but added: ''But pi what Interest is
that to you?" and made me feel seven
myself and ratlo-r presuming ai tint.
And when I thought to improve my
standing with her by asking if sn«
wasn't glad Christmas was only a few
days Off, she quite sniffed ami said:
"O, do you still believe In that silly
fable'.' Christmas Is nothing in Bos¬
ton!" fl'oor little chit; she'll need
more men y than lies In her name be¬
fore .-lie g.¦!.- through her life of ad¬
vanced studies and philosophical re¬
search and contemptuous rejection of
revealed religion.

l.liUc Crnddook.
I met Craddock m the slums of

Cheltenham, where her mother lived
as a charwoman.our charwoman. She
was ten. She cleaned t'uat cottage,
cooked the meals, and look care ol
four children younger than herself,
chaining the baby, whom she udorcd-r
to til.- table ieg when needed some¬
where else. She was a. little woman
at ten.a settled, careworn, anxious
woman.save for that hideous baby.
I once gave her a shilling and told her
to get dome sweets. "O, miss, there'.',
the rent:" she exclaimed, "and food
and lire, and an old 1)111. I couldn't."

..,_-:-. sssssa

Do Your Eyes or
Nerves Trouble You

or have you other chronic ailments?
Call on DK; KORTNRY. Neurologist.

611 12. Broad Street, for free consulta¬
tion. Wonderful cures through neu-
lolosrleal met hods
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Is Growing Smaller Every Day.
CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS arc

responsible.they not
only give relief.
they permanently
cute Constip
lion. Mil
lions use
them (or
Billon**
new, Indigestion, Sick Headache, Sallow 5kin~
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICftGenuine nambear Signature


